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PREFACE 

i^His little volume contains all of 
Donne's Love Poems, save such 
as ofFend by a license of speech 
more pardonable at the time when 
they were written than it is to-day, and one or 
two of inferior worth. They were products of 
youth, and Walton in his incomparable narra- 
tive of Donne's life declares that, ' in his peni- 
tential years, viewing some of those pieces that 
had been loosely (God knows, too loosely) scat- 
tered in his youth, he wished they had been 
abortive or so short lived that his own eyes had 
witnessed their funerals.' It is, then, doing no 
wrong to the poet to exclude from these pages 
poems the existence of which he regretted, and 
it is doing a service to lovers of poetry to present 
to them those others which justify Ben Jonson's 
saying to Drummond of Hawthornden that ' he 
esteemed Donne the first poet in the world for 
some things.' 

It was not till two years after Donne's death 
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that a collection of his poems was published. 
Many of them had had a wide circulation in 
manuscript,butontya few ofhis occasional pieces 
had been printed during his lifetime, and when in 
1633 the first edition of his poems appeared, 
they received no proper editing but were thrown 
out to the public, shuffled together without re- 
gard to chronological order, and only partially 
grouped according to their respective subjects. 
It would have been well for Donne's ^me, and 
fortunate for the lovers of his poetry, had he 
himself overseen its publication, for much of it 
required the revision which only the author could 
give. 

But Donne never made poetry his profession, 
and for the greater part of his life he was far 
more scholar and preacher than peet. His nature 
was extraordinarily complex. Heaven and Earth 
contended in it with a force that made his life a 
succession of alternating exaltation and depres- 
sion, loftiness and baseness, rapture and despair. 
His work, whether in prose or verse, is the ex- 
pression of a powerful intelligence, a passionate 
temperament and a vivid imagination irregularly 
subject to the check of a keen, practical under- 
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standing. As Jonson coutd justly hold him for 
some things the first poet in the world, so Dry- 
den, with equal justice, could speak of him as 
' the greatest wit, though not the greatest poet 
of our nation.' 

The reader who has been unacquainted with 
Donne's poetry will be struck by the diflerence of 
the poems in this volume from the common love 
poetry of his sonneteering contemporaries. They 
show an individuality of sentiment, no less than 
of expression, which distinguishes them sharply 
from other poetry of the class to which they be- 
long. Donne is essentially English, — a charac- 
teristically Elizabethan Englishman. There is no 
soft familiar Italian echo in his verse. He has 
often, indeed, been criticised for the harshness of 
his versification, and Ben Jonson (to cite another 
of his sayings concerning the poet) went so for as 
to assert that he ' deserved hanging for not keep- 
ing of accent.' His sins in this respect are fre- 
quent, but are committed more often in his other 
poems than in his love verse, and some of the 
faults of rhythm attributed to him are due to the 
reader rather than to the poet. He employs slurs 
and elisions to a degree that sometimes makes 
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a faultless verse seem rough and difficult to a 
reader who may lie open to the chai^ which 
Holophemes brings against Sir Nathaniel in re- 
gard to his reading of Biron's sonnet, -^ ' You 
find not the apostrophes, and so miss the accent.' 
Donne sometimes moulded his verse more by the 
sense than by the sound, and used a license in ver- 
sification strange to less eager and impassioned 
poets, and there is truth in the saying of Coleridge 
that * to read Diyden, Pope, etc., you need only 
count syllables, but to read Donne you must 
measure time, and discover the time of each 
word by the sense of passion.' 

In this little collection I have attempted to 
arrange the poems in a more natural order than 
that in which they have hitherto appeared. They 
fall for the most part into two divisions^ the first 
being of those written when one mistress after 
another enthralled the youthful poet's suscept- 
ible fancy in a transient bond^, the second of 
those when his affections were fixed and his 
heart devoted to the woman who becam: his 
wife. Two or three poems lie outside either 
division. I have added a few notes at the end 
of the volume. 
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The text usually follows that of the edition of 
Mr. Chambers in the so-called Muses' Library, 
London, 1 895, with which tlfb text of the edition 
issued by the Grolier Club, also in 1 895, closely 
corresponds. ' I have drawn a few improved read- 
ings from two manuscripts in my possession, 
both of earlier date than the first edition of the 
poems. 

Charles Euot Norton. 
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THE TRIPLE FOOL 

I AM two fools, I know. 
For loving, and for eayiag so 

In whining poetry j 
But where ' B tlut wise man, that would not be I, 

If she would not deny } 

Then as th' earth's inward narrow crooked lanes 
Do purge sea water's fretful salt away, 
I thought, if I could draw my pains 
Through rhyme's vexation, I should them allay. 
GHef brought to numbera cannot be so fierce. 
For he tames it, that fetters it in verse. 

But when I have done so. 

Some man, his art and voice to show. 

Doth set and sing my pain ; 
And, by delighting many, frees again 

Grief, which verse did restrain. 

To love and grief tribute of verse belongs. 
Bat not of such as pleases when 't is read. 

Both are increased by such songs. 
For both their triumphs so ore published. 
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And I, which wu two foola, do so grow three. 
Who are > little wiie, the best fbob be. 
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WOMAN'S CONSTANCY 

Now thou hut loved me one whole day. 
To-morrow when thop leaveot, what wilt thou ity I 
WUt thou then antedate aome new-made vow f 

Or aay that uow 
We are not juat those persons which we were ? 
Or that oaths made in reverendal fear 
Of Love and hi* wrath, any may forswear I 
Or, as true deaths true mamages untie. 
So lovers' contracts, images of those. 
Bind but till sleep, death's image, them unloose? 

Or, your own end to justify, 
. For having purposed change, and &]sehood, you 
Can have no way but falsehood to be true i 
Vain lonatic, against these 'scapes I could 

Dispute, and conquer, if 1 would ; 

Which I abstain to do, 

V I may think so too. 



■ i„ Google 



[4] 



Go and catch a filliDg itar. 

Get with child a mandrake root, 
TcU mc where all paat yean are. 
Or who cleft the devil'a ibot. 
Teach me to hear mermuda nnging. 
Or to keep offenvy'a itin^ng. 
Or find 
What wind 
Serves to advance an honett mind. 

If thou be'it born to strange rights, 

Things invisible to see. 
Ride ten thousand daTs and nights. 

Till age snow wlute hairs on thee, 
Thon, when thon retum'st, wilt tell me. 
All strange wonders that betell thee. 
And swear. 
Nowhere 
IJves a woman true and fair. 

If thou find'st one, let me know ; 
Such a pilgrimage were sweet. 
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Yet do not ; I would not go. 

Though at next door we might m 
Thou^ (he were true when j-ou me 
And lut till you write your letter, 

Yctihe 

Will be 
False, ere I come, to two or three. 
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TWICKENHAM GARDEN' 

Blatted wltli tight, and sitmnmded'witb tcin. 

Hither I come to aeek the (priug. 

And at mine eyes, and at mine etn. 
Receive such bahns as else core every thing. 

But O ! self-traitor, I do bring 
The »pider3 Ixive, which truuubttantiatet all. 

And can convert manna to gall ; 
And that this place may thoroughly be thought 
Trae Paradise, 1 have the serpent brought. 

'T were wholesomer for me that winter did 

Benight the glory of this place. 

And that a grave &oet did forbid 
These trees to laagh and mock me to my face ; 

But that I may not this (£sgrace 
Endure, nor yet leave loving. Love, let me 

Some lemeless piece of this place be ; 
Malce me a mandrake,^ so I may grow here. 
Or a stone fountain wee[nng out my year. 

Hither with crystal pluals, lovers, come. 
And take my tean, which are Love'a wine. 
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And try your duiCtcm' tears at home. 
For all are bite, that taite not jiut like mine. 

Alai ! beam do not in eyes thine. 
Not can you more judge women' b thoughu by teai 

Than by her shadow what she wears. 
O pervenc sex, where none b true but she. 
Who 't therefore true, became her truth killi me. 
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THE MESSAGE 

Send home my long ttny'd eyes to me. 
Which, O ! 100 long have dwelt on thee ; 
Yet since there they have leim'd such ill. 
Such forced fashions. 
And fiJse fammi, 
That they be 
Made by thee 
^t for no good aght, keep them stilL 

Send home my harmleu heart again. 
Which no unworthy thought could >tun ; 
But if it be taught by thine 
TomakejeatiDgs 
Of proteatingB, 

And break both 

Word and oath. 

Keep it, for then 't is none of mine. 

Vet send me back my heart and eyes. 
That I may know and see thy lies. 
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And may laugh and joy, when thoa 

Art in angtmli 
And dost languish 

That will none. 
Or prove as ftlse as thou art now. 
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LOVE'S DIET 

To vrhRt a cnmbenmne unwieldiueu 

And burdcDous corpulence my lore hid grown. 

But that I did, to make it leu. 

And keep it in proportion. 
Give it a diet, made it feed upon 
That which love wont endures, diicTeddn. 

Above one sigh a day 1 allow'd him not. 

Of which my fortune, and my laulu had part ; 

And if sometimes by stealth he got 

A she-sigh from my mistress' heart. 
And thought to feast on that, I let him see 
'T was nnthcT very sound, nor meant to me. 

Ifhe wrung frora me a tear, I brined it to 
With scom or shame,' that him tt nourish' d not ; 

If he suck'd hers, I let him know 

'T wtt not a tear which he had got ; 
His drink was counterfeit, as was his meat ; 
For eyei, wluch roll towards all, weep not, but sweat. 

Whatever he would dictate I writ that. 
But burnt her letters when she writ to me ; 
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And if that &Tour made him Su, 

1 said, " If any title be 
Convey' d by thia, ah ! what doth it avail. 
To be the fortieth name in an cDtail I ' ' 

Thiu I reclaim'd my buzzardi love, to flic 

At what, and when, and how, snd where I choose. 

Now negligent of sports I lie. 

And now, as other Alconen nse, 
I spring a mistress, swear, write, sigh, and weep ; 
And the game Idll'd, or lost, go talk or sleep. 
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LOVE'S DEITY 

I LOHO to talk with tome old lover' i ghost. 
Who died bcTore the god of love wu bom. 
I ctnnot think that he, who then loved most. 
Sunk so low as to love one which did scorn. 
But siDce this god produced a desdn7, 
And that vice-nature, custom, lets it be, 
I most love her that loves not me. 

Sore, they which made him god meant not ao much. 
Nor he in his young godhead practised it ; 
But when an even flame two hearts did touch. 
His office was indulgently to fit 
Actives to passives. Correspondency 
Only his subject was j it cannot be 
Love, till I love her who lores me. 

But every modem god will now extend 
His vast prerogative as far as Jove. 
To rage, to lust, to write to, to commend. 
All is the purlieu of the god of love. 
O ! were we waken' d by this tyranny 
To migod this qhild again, it could not be 
I should love her who loves not me. 
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Rebel and ath«« too, why murmur I, 
A> though I felt the wont that love conld do i 
Love may make me leave loving, or might try 
A deeper plague, to make her love me too ; 
Which, aince ahe lovea before, I 'm loth to ace. 
Falaehood ia wone than hate ; and that muat be. 
If ahe whom I love ahould love me. 
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THE PRIMROSE 

BEING AT MONTGOMERY CASTLE* UPON THE 

HILL ON WHICH IT IS SITUATE 

Upon tliu Primrose hill — i 

Where, if heaven would disdl 
A thower of nun, each several drop might go 
To hi) own primroae, and grow manna m> ; 
And where ch«r form, and their infinity 

Malcc a terreatrial galazf. 

As the small stars do in the sky — 
I walk to find a true love ; and I tee 
That 'tbnot a mere woman, that is she. 
But must or more or lest than woman be. 

Yet know I not, which flower 

I wish ; a six, or four ; 
For should my true-love less than woman be. 
She were scarce anytlung ; and then, should she 
Be more than woman, she would get above 

All ihoQght of sez, and think to move 

My heart to study her, and not to love. 
Both these were monsters ; since there must reside 
Falsehood in woman, I could more alnde. 
She were by art, than nature Alsified. 
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live, primnMc, thai, and thrive 

With thy true number five ; 
And, woman, whom tbii flower doth repieient. 
With thie myttaioaa number be content ; 
Ten u the &rthest number ; if half ten 

Belong imio each woman; then 

Each woman may take half us men ; 
Or — if this wiU not serve thartnrn — nnceall 
Numbers are odd or even, and they M 
Flm into five, women may take at all. 
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THE BLOSSOM 

Little thinh'st chon, poor flower. 

Whom I've watch' d six or Bcren days. 

And aeen thy birth, and seen what every hour 

Gave to thy growth, thee to this hei^t to raise. 

And now dost bngh and triumph on this bough, 

little think'Bi thou. 
That it will freeze anon, and that I shall 
To-morrow £nd thee &dlen, or not at all. 

IJttle think' St thou, pocff heart. 
That labouresc yet to nestle thee. 

And think' St by hovering here to get a part 

In a forbidden or forbidding tree. 

And hopfst her stiffiiees by long uege to bow. 
Little think' St thou. 

That thou to-moiTOw, ere that sun doth wake. 

Must with ihii nm and me a journey take. 

But thou which lov^t to be' 
Subtle to plague thyself, wilt say, 
" Alas ! if you miut go, what's that to me } 
Here lies my businesa, and here I will stay ; 
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You go to fiicndt, whose love sud meuu preien 

Various content 
To your eyes, ears, and taate, and every part ; 
If then your body go, what need your heart ? ' ' 

Well then, itay here ; but tnow. 

When thou hast stay'd and done thy most, 

A naked thinking heart, that makes no show. 

Is to a woman but a kind ofghost. 

How shall she know my hearth or, having none. 
Know thee for one I 

Practice may make her know some other pan ; 

But take my word, she doth not know a heart. 

Meet me at London, then. 

Twenty days hence, and thou Shalt see 
Me fi-eaher, and more ht, by bdng with men. 
Than if I had stay'd still with her and thee. 
For God's sake, if you can, be you so too ; 

I will give you 
There to another fiiend, whom we shall find 
Aj f^ to have my body as my mind. 
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THE PROHIBITION 

Take heed of loving me ; 
At leut remember, 1 forbade it thee ; 
Not that 1 (hall repair my unthrifty waste 
Of tn-eath and blood upon thy nghs and tean. 
By being to thee then what to me thou wa« ; 
But to great joy our life at once outwear*. 
Then, lest thy love by my death fruurate be. 
If thou love me, take heed of loving me. 

Take heed of hating me. 
Or too much triumph in the victoty ; 
Not thai I ghail be mine own officer. 
And lute with hate again retaliate ; 
Bui thou wile lose the atyle of conquered, 
IT I, thy conquest, perish by thy hate. 
Then, letl my being nothing leuen thee. 
If thoa hate me, take heed of hating me. 

Yet love and hate me too ; 
So these extremes shall ne'er thnr office do. 
Love me, that I may die the gentler way ; 
Hate me, because thy lore '» too great for mc i 
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Or let these two, themaelvei, not me, decay; 
So ehall 1 live thy stage, not trininph be. 
Leat thou thy love and hate and me undo, 
O let me live, yet love and bate me too. 
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WITCHCRAFT BY A PICTURE 

I FIX mine eye on thine, and there 
Pity my [ucture bnming in dune eye ; 

My picture drown'd in a transparent tear, 
When I look lower I espy: 
Hadit thou the wicked skill 

By pictures made and marr'd, to kill. 

How msny w»y» mighttt thou perform thy will t 

But now I 'vc drunk thy sweet salt tears. 
And though thou poor more, I 'II depart : 

My picture vanish' d, vanish fears 

That I can be endamaged by that an : 
Though thou retain of me 

One picture more, yet that will be. 

Bang in thine own heart, from lU malice free. 
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A JET RING SENT' 

Thou ut not bo black u my heart. 
Nor half 80 toittle as her heart, thou ait ; 
What wouldit thou tay i ihill both our propertio by 

thee be spoke, — 
Nothing man endlesa, uothing aooner broke i 

Marriage ringa are not of this stuff; 
Oh, why should ought less precious, or less tough. 
Figure our loves 1 except in thy Dome thou have bid it 

say — 
"I'm cheap, and nought but ^ahion ; Sing me away." 

Yet stay with me since thou art come. 
Circle this finger's top, which didst her thumb ; 
Be jusdy proud, and gladly safe, that thou dost dwell 

with me; 
She that, O ! broke her laith, would soon break thee. 
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THE BAIT" 

Comb live with me, and be my lore. 
And we will >ome new pleaniret prove 
Of golden wnd> and cryatil brodkt. 
With ulken lines and alver hook*. 

There will the river whiip'ring run 
Wann'd by thine eyes, more than the am 
And there th' enamour'd fiih will itay, 
ig themielvei they may betray. 



When ihou wilt swim in that live bath. 
Each fish, which every channel hath. 
Will amonnuly to thee swim, 
Gkdder to catch thee, than thou him. 

If thou, to be so seen, be'st lodi. 
By sun or moon, thou dark'nest both. 
And if myself have leave to see, 
I need not thor light, having thee. 

Let others freeze with angling reeds. 
And cut thdr legs with shells and weeds. 
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Ot treacherously poor fish beset. 
With stranglmg snare, or windowy nei, 

Let coarse bold hands from slimy neat 
The bedded fish in baska out-wrest ; 
Or, curicias traitors, sleave-ulk flica. 
Bewitch poor fishes' wand'rii^ eyes. 

For thee, thou need'st no such decrit. 
For thou thyself art thine own b«it : 
That fish, chat is not catch'd thereby, 
Alas! iswiser &rthan I. 
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THE EXPIRATION 

So — , 80 — , breik off this last lameaitiiig kus. 
Which Slicks two souls, and vapours both away ; 

Turn, thou ghost, that way, an4 let me turn this. 
And let ourselves benightpur happiest day: 

We ask'd none leave to love i dot will we one 
Any so dieap ■ death u saying, " Go." 

Go ! — indif that word have not quite kiU'd thee. 
Ease me with death, by bidding me go too; 

Or, if it have, let my word work on me. 
And a just office on a murderer do ; 

Except it be too lat^ to kill me so, 

fidng doable dead, going, and bidding go. 
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Before I ngh my Wn gasp, let me breathe. 
Great Love, some legacies : — I here bequeath 
Mine eye* to Argus, if mme eyea can see ; 
If they be blind, then. Love, I give them thee j 
My tongue to Fame ; to ambassadors mine ears ; 
To women or the sea, my tears : 
Thou, Love, hast taught me heretofore 
By making me serve her who 'd twenty more. 
Only to give to those that had too much before. 

My constancy I to the planets give ; 
My truth to them who at the Court do live ; 
Mine ingenuity and openness 
To Jesuits ; to buffoons my pensiveness ; 
My silence to any who abroad have been ; 
My money to a Capuchin : 
Thou, Love, taught' st me, by appointing me 
To love there where no love recrive^ can be. 
Only to ff.ve to those that have an mcapacity- 

My fidth 1 ^ve to Roman Catholics ; 
All my good worb unto the schismatics 
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Of Amaterdam ; my beat civility 
And courtship to an Univenity ; 
My modesty I grrt to coldien bare ; 
My patience let ganetien share : 
Thou, Love, taught' St me, by making me 
Love her that holds my love diapiricy. 
Only to give to ihoae that count my gifb indignity. 

I pve my reputation to those 
Which were my fiiends j mine industry to foes ; 
To schoolmen I bequeath my doubtiiilness ; 
My dckness to physicians, or excess ; 
To Nature all that I in rhyme have writ ; 
And to my company my wit : 
Thou, Love, by making me adore 
Her, who begot this love in me before, 
Taught'st me to make, is though I gave, when I do but 



To him for whom the passing-bell ncit tolls, 
I give my physic books ; my written rolls 
Of moral counseb I to Bedlam give ; 
My braien medals unto them which live 
In want of bread ; to them which pass among 
All fbrrigners, mine English tongue '. . 
Thou, Love, by making me love one 
Who thinks her friendship ■ fit portidn 
For younger lovers, dost my ^fts thus disproportiSn. 
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Therefore I '11 ^ve do more, but I '11 undo 
The world by dying, because Love dies too. 
Then ail your bcautiea will be no more worth 
Than gold in mines where none doth draw it forth ; 
And all your graces no more use shall have 
Than a sun-dial in a grave : 

Thou, Love, taught' st me by making me 

Love her who doth neglect both me and thee, 

Vo invent and practise this one way to annihilate all 

three. 
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THE FUNERAL 

Whoever comes to shroud me, do not harm. 

Nor question much. 
That subtle wreath of hair which crowtu my arm ; 
The mystery, the sign you must not touch ; 

For 'l b my outward aoul. 
Viceroy to that, which unto heaven beit^ gone. 

Will leave this to control 
And keep these limbs, her provinces, fi-om dissolution. 

For if the unewy thread my brain lets ^I 

Through every part 
Can tie those parts, and make me one of all. 
These hairs which upward grew, and strength and art 

Have from a better brain. 
Can better do ' t ; except she meant that I 

By this should know my pain. 
As prisoners then we manacled, when they 're con- 
demn' d to die. 

Whate'er she meant by it, buiy it with me ; 

For since I am 
Love's martyr, it might breed idolatry 
If into other hands these relics came. 
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As 't was humiliiy 
To »&ad to it all that a aoul caa do. 

So 't is some bravery 
That, tince you would have none of i 
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THE RELIC 

Whek my grave ia broke up iffun 
Some gecood gneat to eniertiii). 
And he ^at digs it, spies 
A bracelet of bright hair about the bone. 
Will not he let us done. 
And think tliat there a loving couple lies. 
Who thought that ihia device might be some way 
To make their souls at the last busy day 
Meet at this grave, and make a little stay ? 

If this tall in a time or land 
Where maas-devotion doth command. 
Then he that digs ua up will bring 
Us to the buhop or the king. 
To make ua relics ; then 
Thou shalt be a Mary Magdalen, and I 

A something else thereby; 
All women shall adore us, and some men. 
And, unce at such dme miraclea are aought, 
I would that age were by chia paper taught 
Wliat miraclea we harmless lovera wrought. 
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Fint we loved well and futhMlj, 
Yet knew not what' we loved, nor why j 
Difierence of kx do more we knew 
Than oar guardian ai^els do ; 
Coming and going we 

Perchance might kisa, but not between tboaemealt; 
Our hands ne'er touch'd the seala. 

Which nature, injured by late law, seti frec.s 

These miracle* we did ; but now alas! 

AH meiaure, and all language, I ihould pats. 

Should I tell what a miracle ahe wa«. 
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THE DAMP 

When I am dead, and docton kitow not why. 

And my &ienda' corioMty 
Will have me cot up to survey each part. 
When they shall find your [rieture in my heart. 
You think a sudden damp of love 
Will thorough all their aeniei move. 
And work on them as me, and so prefer 
Your murder to the name of massacre. 



Poor victories ! but if you dare be brave. 

And pleasure in your conquest have. 
First kill th' enormous giant, your Disdain ; 
And let th' enchantress Honour next be slain ; 

And like a Goth or Vandal rise, 

De&ce rec&rds and histories 
Of yonr own arts and triumphs over men. 
And without such advantage kill me then. 

For 1 could muster up, as well as you. 

My giants, and my witches too. 
Which are vast Constancy and Secretness ; 
But these I neither look for ni^ profess. 
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Kill me at woraao, let me die 

As a mere man; do you but try 
Yoor passive valoar, and you shall find then, 
In^^t yoa have odda enough of any man. ' .'Afl't- 1- 
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A NOCTURNAL UPON ST. LUCVS DAY 
BEING TUB SHORTEST DAY 



AY {i3 I^i-'-}^ 



'Tu the year'* midnight, tnd it u the dxf%, 
Lucy's who wrarce seven hoort iienelf unniub ; 
The aim ia spent, and now hig flaab 
Send forth light aquiba, no conatant rayg ; 
The world'a whole a^ ia lunk ; 
The genera] balm th' hydn^ric earth hath drunk, 
Wtiither, aa to the bed' a-feec, life is ahnink. 
Dead and interr'd ; yet all these seem to laugh. 
Compared with me, who am thor epitaph. 

Study me then, yon who ahall lovers be 
At the next world, that is, at the next spring ; 
For I am a very dead thing. 
In whom Love wrought new alchemy. 
Pot his an did express 
A qtiintetsence even &om nothingneaa. 
From dull privations, and lean emptineaa ; 
He ruin'd me, and I am re-begot 
Of absence, darkneaa, death — tbinga which aie nc 

All others, from all thinga, draw all that 's good, 
Liie, aool, form, spirit, whence they being have ; 
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I, by Love'i limbec, am the grave 
Ofail that's nothing. Oftaflood 
Have we two wept, and lo 
Drown' d the whole world, ua two j olt 
To be two chaoses, wlien we did show 
Care to anght else ; and often absences 
Withdrew ow foali, and made us 



But I am by her death ( which word wrongs her ) 
Of the first nothing the elixir grown ; 

Were 1 ■ man, that I were one 

I needs must know ; I should prefer. 
If I were any beast. 
Some ends, some means ; yea plants, yea stone* detest. 
And love ; bL, all some properties invest) 
If I an ordinary nothing were. 
As shadow, a %ht and body must be here. 

But I am none ; nor will my nm renew. 
Von lovers, for whose sake the lesser sun 
At this time to the Goat is run 
To fetch new lust, and give it you, ' 

Enjoy youi summer all, 
Snce she enjoys her long night' ■ fesdval. 
Iiet me prepare towards ber, and let me call 
TUs hour her vi^, and her eve, unce this 
Both the year's and the day's deep midnight is. 
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AIR AND ANOELS 

Twice or thrice had I loved tlwe. 

Before I knew thy face or name t 

So b a voice, so in a sbapeleu flame, 
Angek aSect ua oft, and worthipp' d be, 

Sdll when, to whefe thou wert, I cunt. 
Some lovely glorioiu nothing did 1 tee. 

But since my soul, whose child love u. 
Takes limbs of flesh, and else could nothing do. 

More Mibtlc than the parene u 
Love must not be, but take a body too } 

And therefore what thou wen, and who, 
I bid love ask, and now 
That it assume thy body, I allow. 
And £z itself in thy lipi, eyet, and brow. 

Whilst thug to ballast love I thought. 
And M> more steadily to have gone. 
With ware* which would sink admiration, 

I saw I had love's pinnace overfraught ; 
Thy every hair for love to work upon 

b much too much ; some £tter mutt be lought ; 
" For, nor in nothing, nor in things 

Bnremc, and scattering btight, can love inhere ; 
Then ai an angel &ce and wings 
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Ofuynot pure ai it, yet pure doth wear, '/ -*/ 

So thy love may be my love's sphere; ' 

Jtut mich £tpmtf 
Alia 'twizt air'a and u^el'i purity, 
'Twizt women's love, and men's, will tra be. 



.!>, Google 



[3«] 



LOVE'S £XCHAHOX 

Love, any devil eke but you 

Would for a g^veo aonl gjve something too. 

At court your fellows every day 

Give ih' art of rhyming, huutsmanship, or pUy, 

For them which were thdr own before ; 

Only I have nothing, which gave more. 

But am, alas ! by b«ng lowly, lower. 

I ask DO dispeiuatioii now. 

To ^dsify a tear, w wgh, ot vow j 

I do not sue from thee to draw 

A nan Bbiianu on nature's law ; 

These are prerogadveg, they inhere 

In thee and thine ; none should fonwear 

Except that he Love's minion were. 

Give me thy weakness, make me blind. 

Both ways, as thou and thine, in eyes and mind ; 

Love, let me never know that this 

Is love, or, that love childish is ; 

Let me not know that others know 

That she knows my pains, lest that so 

A tender shame make me mine own new woe. 
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If thou give nothing, ^et thou 'rt jiut. 

Became I would not thy first motions trust ; 

Small towns' which stand stiff nil great shot 

Enforce them, by war's law condidon not ; 

SuchinLove's wariiveismy case; 

I may not article for grace. 

Having put Love at last to show this Bux. 

This hct, by which be could command 

And change th' idolatry of any land, 

Thia fcce, which, wheretoe' er it comes. 

Can call vow'd men from dcostcrs, dead from tombs. 

And melt both poles at once, and store 

Deserts with ddes, and make more 

Mines in the earth, than qnanie* were be&re. 

For this. Love ts enraged with me. 
Yet kills not; if I mnst example be 
To fiitnre rebels, if th' unborn 
Must learn by -my bong cut up and torn. 
Kill, and dissect me. Love ; for this 
Torture against thine own end is ; 
Rack'd carcasses make ill anatomiet. 
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THE BROKEN HEART 

He b gtsrk mad, whoever uyu 

That be hath been in love an hour. 
Yet not that love eo toon decayi. 

But chat it can ten in lett space devour ; 
Who will believe me, if I iwear 
That J have had the plague a year } 

Who would not laugh at me, if I ihould aay 

1 Mw a flash of powder bum a day ? 

Ah, what a trifle u a heart. 

If once into Love's hands it come ! 
AH other griefs aUow a part 

To other grieis, and ask themtelret but tome ; 
They come to us, but us Love draws ; 
He awallowi us and never chaws ; 

By him, as by chain'd shot, whole rank* do die ; 

He is the tyrant pike, our hearts the fiy. 

If'twerenot so, what <Ud become 

Of my heart when I first saw thee t > 

1 brought a heart into the room , 

But from the room I carried none with me. 
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Tfit had gone to thee, I know 

Mine would have taught thy heart to show 

More pity tmto me ; but Love, ilaa ! 

At one fint blow did shiver it as glass. 

Yet nothing can to nodiing &U, 

Nor any place be empty quite ; 
Therefore I think my breast hath all 

Those pieces still, though they be not unite ; 
And now, as broken glasses show 
A hundred leaser Buxt, so 

My rags of heart can like, wish, and adto'e. 

But after one such love, can love no more. 
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THE PARADOX 

No lover aaith, I love; nor any other 

Canjudge a perfect lover; 
He thinks that elie none can, nor will agree. 

That any loves but he. 

I cannot say I loved, for who can uy 

He was kill'd yesterday. 
Love with excess of heat, more young than old. 

Death kills with too much cold.. 

We die bat tmce, and riho loved last <Ud die ; 

He that saith twice, doth lie ; 
For though he seem to move, and stir a while. 

It doth the sense beguile. 

Such life is like the light which Indeth yet 

'When the ligjit's Uie is set ; 
Or like the beat which fire in solid matter 

Leaves behind, two hours after. 

Once I loved and died j and am now become 

Mine epitaph and comb ; 
Here dead men speak their last, and >o do I ; 

Love-slain, lo ! here I die. 



i,.,Gooylc 



[43] 



NEGATIVE LOVE 

I NEVER stoop'd SO low, as they 
Which on an eye, cheek, lip, ctn prey ; 
Seldom to them which soar do higher 
Than virtue, or the mind to admire. 
For kuk and understanding may 

Know what pvea iitel to their fire ; 
My love, though silly, u more brave ; 
For may I miss whene'er I crave. 
If I know yet what 1 would have. 

If that be simply perfectest. 
Which can by no way be erpresa'd 

But negatives, my love is so. 

To all which all love, 1 say no. 
If any who deciphers best. 

What we know not — ourselves — ci 
Let him teach me that nothing. This 
As yet my ease and comfort is. 
Though I speed not, I cannot miss. 
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THE ECSTACY 

Whek£, like a pillow on a bed, 

A pregnant bank swell' d up, to reH 

The violet's reclining head. 
Sat we two, one another's beat. 

Our hands were firmly cemented 

By a (kit balm, which thence did spring ; 

Our eye-beams tmsted, and did thread 
Our eyes upon one doable string. 

So to engraft our hands, as yet 

Was all our means to make us one ; 

And inctores in our eyes to get 
Was alt our propagatidn. 

As, 'twijit two etjual armies. Fate 

Suspends nncotain victory. 
Our souls — which to advance lh«r state 

Were gone out — bung 'twiit her and mt 

And whilst our souls negodace there. 
We like sepulchral statues lay ; 
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All dzy, the tame our ponurei were. 
And we uid nothing, all the day. 

If any, to by lore refined 

That he loul'i language mideratood. 
And by good love were grown all ttund. 

Within convenient dJaunce stood. 

He — though he knew not which soul ipake. 
Because both meant, both spake the aamc - 

Might thence a new concoction take. 
And part far purer than he came. 

TMh ecarfq' doth unperplex 

(We Mid) and tell va what we love ; 
We Ke by this, it was not sex ; 

We see we saw not what did move : 

But aa all several sonls contun 

Mixture of thii^ they know not what. 
Love these miz'd souls doth mix agun. 

And makes both one, each this and that. 

A single violet transplant. 

The strength, the colour, and the size ^ 
All which before was poor and scant. 

Redoubles sdll, and tnultipUet. 
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When love with one another h> 

iDtennimates two aoob. 
That abier soul, which thence doth Sow, 

Defect! of lonelineu control). 

We then, who are this new loul, know 
Of what we are compoted, and made. 

For th' atomies of which we grow 

Are souls, whom no change can invade. 

But, O alas ! m long, h> &r. 
Our bodies wh7 do we feibeat ( 

They are oun, though not vre ; we are 
Th' intelligences, '" they the sphere^ 

We owe them thanks, because they thus 

Did us to us at first convey. 
Yielded theii senses' force to us. 

Nor are dross to us, bat allay. 

' On man heaven's influent works not to. 
But chat it first imprints the air ; 
So soul into the soul may flow. 
Though it to body first repair. 

As oar blood labours to beget 
Spirits m Gke souls as it can. 
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Beouue nich fingers need lo knii 

That rabtle knot which makes us man ; 

So must pure lovers' souls descend 

To affeetiona, and to feculdes. 
Which sense may reach and apprehend. 

Else a great prince in prison lie*. 

To our bodies turn we then, that so 
Weak men on love reveal' d may look j 

Love's mysteries in souls do grow. 
But yet the body ia lus book. 

And if some lover, such as we. 
Have heard this dialogue of one, 

Let him still mark ns, he shal] see 

Small chai^ when we 're to bodies gone. 
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THE UNDERTAKING 

I HAVE done on« braver thing 
Thu r11 the WorthJeg did ; 

And yet a braver thence doth spring, 
Which is, to keep tb» bid. 

It were but madneu now to imput 
The skill of specular stone. 

When he which can have leam'd the ai 
To cut it, can find none, " 

So, if I DOW should utter this. 
Others — becaose no more 

Such JtulFto work upon, there is — 
Would love but as before. 

But he who loveliness within 
Hath found, all outward loathes. 

For he who colour loves, and skin, 
Lcfves but the oldest clothes. 

If, as I have, 70U also do 

Virtue in woman see. 
And dare love that, and say so too, ^ 

And forget the He and She ; 
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And if this love, though placed so, 
' From profine men you hide, 

Which will no fiuth on thb bestow. 
Or, if they do, deride ; 

Then yon have done a braver tlung 
Than all the Worthies did ; 

And » braver thence will ipring. 
Which is, to keep that hid. 
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LOVERS' INFINITENESS 

If }rei I have not >11 thy love. 
Dear, I shall never have it all ; 
I cannot breathe one other eigh^to move. 
Nor can intreat one other teal to M i 
And all my treasure, which should ptirchaK thee, 
S^hs, tears, aad oaths, and letters I have spent ; 
Vet no more can-be due to roe. 
Than at the bargain made was meant: 
If then thy gift of love were partial. 
That some to me, some should to others &11, 
Dear, I shall never have it all. 

Or if dken thon gav^t me all. 
All was but all which thon hadat then i 
But if in thy heart, since, there be or shall 
New love created be by other men, 
Which have their stocks entire, and can in tears. 
In ughs, m oaths, in letters, outbid me. 
This new love may beget new fears. 
For this love was not vow'd by thee{ 
And yet it was, thy gift being general ; 
The ground, thy heart, is mine ; what ever shall 
Grow there, dear, I should have it all. 
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Yet, I would not haTC all yet; 
He that tuth all out have do more ; 
And rince toy love doth every day admit 
New growth, thou sbouldst have new rewards in ttore ; 
Thou can«t not every day give me thy heart. 
If thou dknit give it, then thou never gavest it ; 
Love's riddles are, that.though thy heart depart. 
It stays at home, and thoo with losing savest it ; 
But we will have a way more liberal. 
Than chan^g hearts, to jon them ; so we ih^ 
Be one, and one another's all. 
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A LECTURE UPOK THS SHADOW 

Stand sdU, and I will reid to thee 
A lecture, love, in Love's piuiwo^y. 

These three hours that we hive apeni 

WalMng bete, two ihadowi went 
Along with us, which we oMsdves produced ; 
But now the (un is just above our hesd. 

We do those sliadows tread. 

And to brave clearness all things are reducec 
So whilst our in&nt loves did grow. 
Disguises did, and shadows, flow. 
From us and our cares ; but now 'tis not so. 

That love has not attain'd the high'st degree. 
Which is itill diligent lest others see. 

Except our loves at this noon stay. 

We shall new shadows make the other way. 

As the first were made to blind 

Others, these which come behind 
Will work upon ourselves, and blind our eyes. 
If our loves funt, and westwardly decline. 

To me ihon, ftlsely, thine. 

And I to thee nune actions shall disguise. 
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The mcraing sluddwa wear away. 
Bat these grow longer all the day ; 
ButO ! love's day is ihort, if We decay. 

Love is ■ growing, or fiill constant light, 
. And bit first minute, after noon, is night. 
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THE GOOD. MORROW 

I WONDER, by my troth, what thou and I 

Did, dll we loved i were we not wean'd till then i 

Bat auck'd on country pleaaures, chitduhly ? 

Or tlumber'd we in the Seven Sleepen' den i 

'T waa 90 ; but thit, all plearares &ncie* be ; 

If ever any beauty I did see. 

Which I deured, and got, 't wu but a dream of thee. 

And now good-morrow to our waking souls. 
Which watch not one another out of fear ; 
For love all love of other ugbts controk. 
And makes one little room an everywhere. 
Let sea-discoverers to new worlds have gone ; 
Let TDxpt to others worlds on worlds have shown ; 
Let us possess one world ; each haCh one, and is one. 

My (kx in thine eye, thine in mine spears. 
And true plain heins do in die Aces rest ; 
Where can we find two better hemispheres 
Without sharp North, vrithout declining West ? 
Whatever dies, was not mix'd equally ; 
If our two loves be one, both thou and I 
Love so alike that none can slacken, none can die. 
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LOVE'S GROWTH 

I acAKCi beliere my love to be *o pure 

As f had thought it wu, 

BeouK it doth endure 
Viciuitude and Mason, as the grata. 
Methiukt I lied lU winter, when I twore 
My love was infinite, if spring make it more. . 

But if this medicine, love, which cures all sorrow 
With more, not only be no quintessence. 
But mix'd of ail stufis, veztng soul or sense. 
And of the sun his active vigour borrow. 
Love 'i not so pure and abstract as they use 
To say, which have no mistress but tbdr Muse ; 
But at all else, bdng elemented too. 
Love lometiines would contemplate, sometiinet do. 



And yet no greater, but more eininent. 
Love by the spring is grown ; 
As in the firmament 
Stars by the sun are not enlarged, but shown. 
Gentle love deeds, as blossoms on a bou^. 
Prom love's awaken'd root do bud out now. 
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If, u in water itin'd more drclci be 

Produced bjr one, love auch addidona take, 
Tliose like ao many sphetea but one heaven make. 
For (hey are all concentric unto thee ; 
And though each ipiing do add to love new^eat, 
Aa princes do in timea of action get 
New taxea, and remit them not in peace, 
No winter shall abate thii apiing's increaie. 



■ iz=,i„ Google 



[S7] 



THE ANNIVERSARY 

All kings, and all thnr ^ivouTites, 

All glory of honours, beaaties, wits. 
The sun itself, which makes times, as they pa». 
Is elder by a year now than it was 
When thou apd I first one another saw. 
All other things to their destniciion draw. 

Only our lore hath no decay; 
This no to-morrow hath, nor yesterday ; 
Running it never runs Jrom us away. 
But truly keeps his first, last, everlasting day. 

Two graves must hide Chine and my corse; 
, If one might, death were no divorce. 
Alas ! as well as other princes, we 
(Who prince enough in one another be) 
Must leave at last in death these eyes and ears. 
Oft fed with true oaths, and with sweet salt tears; 

But souls where nothing dwells but love 
(All other thoughts being inmates) then shall prove 
This or a love increased there above. 
When bodies to thrir graves, soola from thdr graves 
remove. 
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And then we shall be throughly blest; 
But we no more th«n all the rest. 
Here upon earth we 're Icingi, and none but n 
Can be nich kings, nor of auch subjects be. 
Who b so safe as we ? where none can do 
Treason to us, except one of u* two. 
Tnie and Abe fears let us re&ain. 
Let us lore nobly, and live, and add again 
Years and years onto years, dll we attain 
To write threescore. This is the second of ou; 
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CANONIZATION 

FoK God's uke hold ^our tongue, and let me love; 
Or chide my paliy, or my goui; 
My five giey haiti, or nun'd fortune float ; 
With wealth your state, your mind with arts improve; 
Take you a course, get you a place. 
Observe his Honour, Or his Grace ; 
Or the king's real, or hii stamp'd tice 
Contemplate; — what you will, approve. 
So you will let me love. 

Alas! alaa! who'iinjuredby my lovef 

What merchant's ships have my sighs dronm'd i 
Who says my tears have overflow' d his ^ound f 
When did my colds a forward spring remove ? 
When did the beau which my v«tu fill 
Add one more to the plaguy bill ? " 
Soldiers find vrara, and lawyers find out still 
Uti^os men which quarrels move. 
Though she and I do love. 

Call ni what you will, we are made such by love ; 
Call her one, me another fly. 
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We 're tapen too, uid « our own cow die ; 
And we in u* find tfa' eagle and the dove. 
The phoenix riddle hach more wit 
By ni ; we two bong one, are it ; 
So, to one neutral thing bodi lexa fit. 
We die and Hm the aame, and prove 
Myneriotu by this love. 

We can die )^ it, if not live by love. 
And if unfit for tomb or hcane 
Out I^nd be, it will be fit for verse ; 
And if DO piece of chronicle ne prove, 

Wc '11 build in sonnets fwetty rooms ; 
As well a well-wrougbt urn becomes 
The greatest ashes, as half-acre tombs t 
And by these hymns dl shall approve 
Ui canonized for love. 

And thns invoke OS, "You, whom reverend love 
Made one another's hermitage ; 
You, to whom love was peace, that now is rage ; 
Who did the whole world's soul contract, and drove 
Into the glasses of your eyes. 
So made such mirrors and such spdes. 
That th^ did all to you ejntomEe — 
Countries, towns, courts beg from above 
A pattern of your love." 
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Sweetest love, I do not go. 

For wearinets of thee. 
Nor in hope the wwld can show 

A fitter love for me ; 
But nnce that I 
At the ket iniut put, 'tisbeK, 
Thus (o DM rayseif'mjett 

By fdgned death to die. 

Yettenught the ion went hence. 
And yet i* here to-day ; 

He hath no deaire nor senK, 

Nor half 80 short a way ; 

Then fear not me. 

But believe that I thall make 

Speedier journeys, since I tale 
More wings and spurs than he. 

O ! how feeble is man's power. 
That if good fortune fid]. 

Cannot add another boor. 
Nor a lost hour recall ; 
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But come bad chutce. 
And we job to it our ttrei^. 
And we teach it art and length, 
Itaelfo'er us to advance. 

When thou fflgh' St, thou ugh' at not wind. 

But Mgh'u my »oul away ; 
When thou weep'ti, unkindly kind. 

My life's blood doth decay. 
It cannot be 
That thou Iove« me ai thou uy'tt. 
If in thine my hie diou waste. 

That art the best c^me. 

Let not thy divining heart 

Forethink me any ill ; 
Destiny may take thy part. 

And may thy fean fulfil. 

But think that we 

Are but tum'd ande to sleep. 

They who one another keep 

Alive, ne'er parted be. 
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LOVE'S RECORDS" 

I 'u. tell thee now, dear love, what dioa ihalt do 
To anger detliny, u abe doth lu j 
How I shall atay, though ahe eloign me thug. 
And how posterity shall know it too ; 
How thine may out-enduie 
Sibyl'a glory, and obscure 
Her who &om I^dar conld allure, ■* 
And her, through whose help Lucan ia not Ume.'s 
And her, whoae book (tbej aay) Homer did find, and 



Study our manuscripts, those myriads 

Of letters which have pass'd 'twixt cbee and me ; 
Thence write our annals, and in them will be 
To all whom love's subliming fire invades 
Rule and example found. 
There the taith of any ground 
No schiamatic will dare to wound. 
That sees, how Love this grace to us affords. 
To make, to keep, to use, to be these tus rec^ds. 

This book, as long-lived as the elements, 
Or as the world's form, this all-graved tome 
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In cypher writ, or new nude idiom, 
Wc for Love'i clergy only ire inttrainenu ; 
When this book is made thus. 
Should agaa the ravenous 
Vandals and Goths mvade tia, 
Leaniing were safe ; in this our nniverse, 
Schook might learn science*, spheres muric, ange 
verse. 
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THE COMPUTATION 

For my firtt twemy ytan, nnce yesterday, 

I scarce believed thou couldst be gone away; 
For forty more I fed on iavour« put. 

And forty on hopes, that thon wouldst they mij 
last; 
Tears drown'd one hundred, and sighs blew out 1 

A thousand, I did nnther think not do, 
Or not divide, all being one thought of you ; 

Or in a thousand more, foi^t that too. 
Yet caU not this long life ; but thint that I 
Am, by b«ng dead, immortal ; can ghosts die ? 
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When Lut 1 died, and, dear, I die 

As often u from thee I go. 

Though it be but an hour ago 

(And lovers' hours be full eternity) 

I can remember yet, that I 

Something did uy, and something did bestow. 

Though I be dead, which meant me I should be 

Mine own ezecotor and legacy. 



I heard me say, " Tell her anon. 

That myself, ' ' that is you, not I, 

"Did kill me; " and when I felt me die, 

I Ud me send my heart, when 1 was gone ; 

Bat I alas ! could there find none. 

When I had ripp'd, and search'd where hearts should 

Ue; 
It kill'd me agwn, that 1 who still was tnie 
In life, in my lost will should cozen you. 

Yet I found something Uke a heart. 

But colours it, and comers had ; 

It was not good, it was not bad. 

It was entire to none, and few had part ; 
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As good u could be made b^ ut 
It Kcin' d, and therefore for our lou be sad. 
I meant to tend that heart imtead of mine. 
But O I no man could hold it, for *t vnu thine. 
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VALEDICTION OF MY NAME 
IN THE WINDOW? 



Mr nunc mgnved heron 

Doth cdntribnte my fintmeu to this ghua, 

Which eva smce that charm hatli been 

At hard u that which graved it wu ; 

Thine eye will ffve it price enoi^h, to mock 

The diamonda ofather rock."' 



'T it much chat gltu ihould be 

Aa ■U-confeaung, and through-dune aa I ; 

'T i» more that it shows thee to thee. 

And clear reflectB thee to thine eye. 

But all snch rules love' a tna^c can nndo ; 

Here yon see me, and I am you. 



As no (me point nor duh, ' 
Which are but acceisdriei to this name. 
The showers and tempests can oatwash. 
So shall all times find me the same ; 
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Yo« thi» endreneu better may fulfill. 

Who have the patteni with you tlilL 



Ot if too hard and deep 

Tliie learning be, for a icratch'd nan 

It aa a pven death's-head keep, '9 

LiOvew' mortality to preach ; 

Or think this ragged bony name to b 

My niinoiu anatomy. 



Then, a« all my tonls be 
Emparadised in you — in whom alone 
I nndentand, and grow, and see — 
The rafter* of my body, bone, 
Bong atill with you, the muscle, nnew, and T«n 
Which tile this house, will come again. 



"nil my return repair 
And recompact my scatter'd body so. 
As all the virtuous powers which are 
Fix' d in the stars are sud to flow 
Into such characters as gravM be 

When these stars have supremacy. 
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So tince thii name wu cut. 

When love ud grief their exalndon had. 

No door 'gainit thii namc'i inBaence ahnt ; 

Aa DiDch more loving, u more nd, 

'T irill make thee ; and thou ihonldst, dU I re 

Since I die daily, duly mourn. 
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A VALEDICTION OF WEEPING 

Let me pour forth 
My tern before thy face, while I tuy hoe. 
For thy &ce c<»m them, and thy itunp they bear. 
And by this mintage they are tomething worth ; 

For thu» they be 

Pregnant of thee. 
Fniita of much grief they are, emblems of more ; 
When a tor fidls, that thou &II1 which it bore; 
So thou and 1 are nothing then, when on a diren ahore. 

On a round ball 
A workman, chat hath copies by, can lay 
An Europe, Afiic, and an Aaia, 
And qmckly make that, which waa nothing, all; 

So doih each tear. 

Which thee doth wear, 
A globe, yea world, by that impreiuon grow. 
Till thy tears mix'd with mine do overflow 
Thia world, by waters sent &om thee, my heaven, dis- 
solved so. 

O ! More than moon. 
Draw not up seas to drown me m thy sphere ; 
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Weep me not dead m thine trtat, but forbev 
To teach the aea, what it may do too toon; 

Let not the wind 

Example find 
To do nic more hann than it parpoaeth. 
Since thou and I dgh one another'i breath. 
Whoe'er ugha most is cruellett, and haste* the other's 
death. 
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SoxiL'sjoy, now I am gone. 

And you alone, — 

Which cannot be. 
Since I must leave myself with thee. 
And cany thee with nue,— 
Yet when onto our eyei 

Absence denies 

Etch other's sight, 

And makes to as a constant nighi. 

When others change to light, 

O pve no way to grief. 

Bat let belief 

Of mutual lore 

This wonder to the vulgar prove. 

Our bodies, not we move. 

Let not thy wit beweep 

Wounds but sense deep ; 
For when we mis* 
' By distance our hopes-joining bliss. 
Even then our souls shall kiss ; 
Fools have no means to meet. 
But by thdr feet ; 
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Why ihould our clay 
Over our spirits lo much away. 
To tie lu to that way } 

O ^ve no way lo grief. 

But let belief 

Of mutual lore 

This wouder to the rulgar prove. 

Our bo<^, not we move. 



...Gooylc 



[75] 



A VALEDICTION FORBIDDING (l^J!) 

MOURNING" 

As vittoooB men pass mildly away. 

And whi«p«r to tfadr souk to go, 
While tome of their sad fiiends do ray, 

"The breath goes now," andsomesay, "No." 

So let ua melt, and make no noise, 

No tear-flooda, nor righ-tempests move ; 
'T were profanation of our joys 

To tell the laity oar love. 

Moving of th' earth brings harms and fears ; 

Men reckon what it did, and" meant ; 
But trefndation of the spheres," ' 

Though greater far, is in 



Dull sublunary lovers' love 

— Wnose soul is sense — cannot at 
Of absence, 'cause it doth remove 

The thing which elemented it. 

But we by a love so ht refined. 

That ourselves know not what it is. 
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iDter-itBurM of the mind. 

Cue le&s eyes, lips, and hand* (o miu. 

Our two soulg therefore, which ue one. 
Though I muit go, endure not yet 

A breach, but in ezpansiSn, 
like gold to airy thinni-ta beat. 

If they be two, they are two lo 
As stiff twin compasses are two ; 

Thy (oul, the iix'd foot, makes no ahow 
To move, but doth, if th' odier do. 

And though it in the centre ut. 

Yet, when the other fer doth roam. 

It leans, and hearkens after it. 

And grows erect, as tliat cornea home. 

Such wilt thou be to me, who mu«, 
like th' other foot, obliquely nm ; 

Thy firmness makes my circle joit. 
And makes me end where I b^un. 



■ i„ Google 



[77] 



OfDODOtdie, forlshallhate 

All women so, when thou in gone. 

That thee I shall not celebrate, 
When I remember thou wast one. 

But yet thou cantt not die, I know j 
To leave this world behind, U death ; 

But when thon from this world wilt go. 
The whole world vapours with thy breath. 

Or if, when thou, the world's soul, go'st. 
It stay, *i is but thy carcase then ; 

The Surest woman, but thy ghost. 

But corrupt worms, the worthiest men. 

O wrangling schools, that search what fire 
Shall bum this world, had none the wit 

Unto Has knowledge to aspire. 
That this her fever might be it ? 

And yet she cannot waste by this. 
Nor bi^ bear this tortAiing wrong. 
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For more corniption needful u. 
To fiiet tatii a fever bng. 

Theie bnnmig 6x» bat meteon be. 
Whose matter in thee soon u spent ; 

Thj' beauty, and all para which are thee. 
Are unchangeable 1 



Vet 't waa of my nund, aeimi^ thee. 
Though it in thee cannot penever ; 

For I had rather owner be 

Of thee one hour, than all dte ever. 
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Twickenham Garden. 

I. F.6. Thianaa the reudence of the Countess of Bed- 
ibid, the fHend of Donne, and the general patroness of 
men of letters of her time. Several of Donne's poems aie 
addressed to her, and in a verse letter to her he mites ; — 
< Tbt mhu, tbt magaxint, the ttimmoH •wtal, 
Tbt rtory 0/ beaut/ in Ttvieienbaiu it, andyau." 

z. V. I. 'Blasitdiiiitb sighs and lurrtundtdtinthltart,' 
The stress on the liistsyllableof 'surrounded' calls atten- 
tion to the &ct that Donne uses the word here with the 
meaning suggested by its etjimology, — a meaning which it 
soon lost under the compelling influence of the syllable 
' round. ' The word was derived &om the French obsolete 
luronder, and this from the mediaeval Latin iitfirundari. 
It was Btill in Donne's time a rare word in either of its 
senses. Shakespeare does not use it. In Howell's edition 
of Cotgrave's French and English Dictionary, published in 
16S0, In the English rocabulary 'surround' appears as 
follows: 'To surround (or overflow), oulirt couttr,' as if 
the word had no other meaning than ■overflow.'' It was 
with this eignificancG and with the pronunciation proper to 
it that Donne uses the word here. 

J. V. 6. 'Tbt ipidtrls^i' — 'spider,' because of the 
poison he infuses in the vrins. 
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4- v.t7. 'Maktmtbtamandrakt' — a maudiake nthet 
than an]' other plant, becaute the loot of the mandiake nu 
populacljrBuppoKd to have more or ]e» the thape of a man 
and to feel pain Trben torn up out of the ground. 

Love'b Diet. 

5. p.iijV.ij. 'TbuilreelaimedmybuKKardh'ot' — 
a buzzard mas an inferior kind of hawk, uselest for falconry. 

The Pmurose, being at MoNtttouEKv Castle. 

6. p. 14. Montgomery Cattle nai the home oi Lad; 
Herbert, mother of I.ord Herbert of Cherbury and of 
Geoige Herbert. Alltheae were &iendu of Donne. Ladj 
Herbert, by a lecDiid marriage, became Lady Danven. 
She died in 1617 and Donne preached her funeral sei- 

A Jet Ribo Sent. 

7. P.si. It is perhaps north while to point out that 
■ thou ' in the isl and jd stanzas in this little poem refers 
to the ring; in the tdstanxa to her to iriiom the ring was 

The Bait. 

S. p.ii. Marlowe's&nous 'Comelireirithmeandbe 
my Lore,' of which this poem ii one of numerous partial 
imitations, was first printed in 1599. 

Waltqn in his 'Complete Angler' gires Donne's poem, 
and introduces it as foUowsi *VtHatiir- — Yes, Master, 
I wiL apeak you a copy of verses that were made by Dr. 
Donne, and made to show the world that he could make 
sofi and smooth verses when he thought smoothness worth 
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his labouti and I love them the betlei, beoHue thej allude 
to riven and fiih and fiBhing. Tbey be these.* — 

The Reuc 

9. p.jifV. 18. Donne more than once in hit poems pro- 
pounds the idea that law established bounds for that libeity 
in love which nature allowed. 

The EcaTAcy. 

10. p. 46, V. $%. Iftertib' inuUigencti, tbrf tht spbert. 
According to the medixval theological system d the uni- 
verse, the motion of the spheres was imparted to them bj 
means of the Angels, who in the discharge of this duty 
were deugnated as 'Intelligences.' 

The Uhdektakino. 

11. P.fg, v.5-g. It were mere foUy to inttnict in an 
art of whidi the material is no longer to be found. 

Under the term ■specular stone' various sorts of trans- 
lucent stone, such as alabaster and mica, seem to have been 
included. The 'lapis apecularis' was used at Rome in the 
time of Augustus for the filling of windows. Harrison, in 
his excellent description of England, printed in Holin' 
shed' B ChronicUi, 1577, says, ' I find obscure mention of 
the specular stone also to have been found capable to this 
use [that is, use for windows] in England, but in such 
doubtful sort that I dare not affirm it for certain.' 

Donne, in one of his verse-letten to the Countess of Bed- 
ford, uyi : — 
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' Teu Uach, ibtugb <uv Uam ntt, a tbing unHrum 
To BUT late timti, — tbtuit tfipetular ttetu, 
Thnugk lubieb ail things •witbiu luitbeut •mtrt tbotuM. ' 

' Ofiucb lotrt ttmplti. S» and sucbyoit an ; 
Bting and iteming itjeur tjital cart. ' 

Canonization. 

i». P.59, v.ij. Add »nt morttt tbtflaguj bill — that 
H, to the lin of deUht &om the Plague in the neekl^ bill <£ 
mortality in London. 

Love's Records. 

ij. P.63. Thia little poem with iu supeib diinuccoii- 
dits of the lirst/thiee Manau of the poem entitled in pTe- 
viouacditiona: "Valediction to bii Book." Theomitted 
four Btanzai are of little worth. 

14. V.7. * Her luhefram Pindar could allurt.* Thi* 
waa the beautifid Corinna who, contending with Pindar 
at Thebes, five times won the victory. 

15. v.S. 'And ber tbrtugb itiboie belf Lucan ii ntt 
lame.' The allusion seemi to be to the wifie of Lucan, 
A^entaria Polla, ^ose charms are celebrated by Statius. 

16. V. 9. ' And btrtobas* beak {ibejicpf) Homer did find 
and name.' This pedantic verse affords a difficult riddle. 
Perhaps it refers to the daughter of Musxus, Helena, from 
whose poem on the War of Troy it was said that Homer 
took Us subject, perhaps to Htantasia of Memphia, whose 
work on the Trojan war and on the wanderings of Ulysses 
was given, so it was said, to Homer when he was in Egypt. 
In the choice it may be n& to prefer Phantasia. 
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A Valedictioh op mt Name ih the Window. 

17. P.6S. The last finiT stanzas of the original are beie 
omitted. The poem ends better without them. 

iS. V.6. ' 7bt diainandi tftitbtr rock," — that Ii, the 
diamonds brought either from the East or the West Indiea, 
from Golconda or BraiiL 

19. P.69) T.si. ' It ai a gi'ven dialh' s-btad ittp,^ It 
ion to wear in a ring a death^s-head of 



Valediction foriiddino Moukhiho. 

ao. P.75. Walton cites thcM verse* in his £{/#^DMm«, 
and sayi, ■ I beg leave to tall that I have heard some critics, 
learned both in languages and in poetry, my that none of 
the Greek or Latin poets did ever equal them.' 'This 
poem,' said Mr. Lowell, In his unpublished lecture on 
Poetic Diction, < is a truly sacred one and fuller of the soul 
erf' poetry than a whole Alexandrian library of common 

II. V.I I. ' TrepiJatianqfibtipbirti' Is a term of medi- 
aeval astronomy designating a supposed balancing of the 
universe from north to south and from south to north. 
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